WILLIAM  VAUGHN MOODY
would be glad if you would order for me according to the enclosed measurements. I have applied for a fellowship for next year, and if I get it shall come back for an indefinite period. I hope you will be a doorkeeper still, even if Providence has n't the good taste to make you a burner of myrrh before the inmost altars. ... I have about decided not to spread on Class-day, as it is a huge bother and being away all year has kept me clear of social debts. Do you think it advisable to spread under the circumstances? . . . As ever,
WILL.
Of Moody's undergraduate verse there is little if any that he, as an artist, would care to have preserved. His Class Day Poem, however, called "The Song of the Elder Brothers," has an autobiographical interest that justifies the quotation of a few stanzas here. All through his life the contrast between the fresh vitality of the west and the mellower civilization of the east exercised his imagination; as a man he felt it strongly in coming from his Indiana village to Harvard, and later to Florence and Greece; as an artist he tried at various times to picture it, notably in "The Great Divide." The class day poem shows that in his undergraduate years he was already keenly aware of the quality of Harvard, and what is more, conscious of his personal debt to its traditions. senses five doth peer As a fawn from the green windows of a wood."
